TEXTS   AND   PRETEXTS

movement; for such men as know and love only the
life of sensation, life will become a hideous blank, a
complete negation of existence. But for those who are
accustomed to intellectual life, thought will fill this
void, or render it imperceptible. Even when they
meditate on the nothingness of man, they will be leading
a full life. The others will be unhappy, not because
they have to think of themselves or their wretched
condition, but because they can think of nothing at all.
Capable only of feeling, they are unhappy when the
customary stimulants of sensibility are removed.
Pascal would have understood this well enough, if he
had not been preoccupied with the idea of the fall of
man, and the notion that man experiences an intimate
feeling of his degradation whenever he is not dis-
tracted from without. But we find nothing of the kind
in ourselves. It is only the philosophers who conceive,
by dint of meditation, a better or higher state.5

Quand chez les debauches Paube blanche et vermeille
Entre en societe de l'ideal rongeur,
Par F operation d'un mystere vengeur,
Dans la brute assoupie un Ange se reveille.

CHARLES  BAUDELAIRE.

Quand le ciel bas et lourd pese comme un couvercle
Sur Tesprit gemissant en proie aux longs ennuis,
Et que de Phorizon embrassant tout le cercle
II nous verse un jour noir plus triste que les nuits ;

Quand la terre est changee en un cachot humide,
Oil Tespe*rance, comme une chauve-souris,
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